"SMILING    CHARLIE'*
sand tons. I will guarantee, counting the surplus
they have in their treasury, to return in profits
every dollar we invest in two years. Do not allow
my hard summer's work to go for naught.
Henry W. Oliver.
Where all of Prick's impressive logic had not pre-
vailed, this beseeching message did. Some chord in Car-
negie was touched. Without explanation, he reversed
his decision. The options were taken up. Within two
years, the Carnegie-Oliver coalition owned two-
thirds of the finest high grade Bessemer ore de-
posit on earth. "I am happy," Andy wrote Frick
Oct. 9,1897, "that we are now secure in our ore supply;
it was the only element needed to give us an impregnable
position."
The link from mines to furnaces was now complete
except for a gap of two hundred miles from the Great
Lakes to Pittsburgh. Carnegie solved this problem
quickly. In New York he snapped up a rusty, dilapi-
dated railroad called the Pittsburgh, Shenango & Lake
Erie. In little over a year this road, reorganized as the
Pittsburgh, Bessemer & Lake Erie, was carrying over its
rebuilt road-bed trains of thirty-five steel cars. These
sped from the company's docks at Conneaut on Lake
Erie loaded with ore for the great blast furnaces in
Pittsburgh.
To further copper-rivet the thousand-mile chain
from Mesabi to Pittsburgh, Oliver bought for the Oliver
Mining Company a fleet of six large ore-carrying steam-
ships.
Now, indeed, the Carnegie Steel Company, Limited,
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